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mug China; but they took me out, and because I
would not play when I got out there, tied me up to the
railings and corked me as hard as they could with a
ball which made me play whether or no. They very
often beg me to come out, when they have not enough
to make up their game; and it is hard to spoil their
game; and if I do; I get a kick every now and then;
and sometimes a blow for every time I open my
mouth. It is not at all a pleasant thing to be on bad
terms with any of one's schoolfellows much more with
all. This has prevented me from doing as much mathe-
matics with Mr. Bromly lately as before.10
Yet boys could scarcely remain on ill terms for long
at a time with one who was so ready to see his own
folly: " I got into the water yesterday for the first
time, and like a goose as I was, I bundled in with
my flannel waistcoat on. For which I got soundly
laughed at as was of course to be expected."16
Walter had other recommendations. <c The caster
cakes/3 he informs his mother, " went down amongst
the mob with great eclat, and were thought the best
cakes that were ever made."10 Undoubtedly
Walter's position at the college, whatever it might
have been, was not that of a timid and shrinking
" grind." Perhaps as Mrs. Barrington says, " His
exceptional gifts, combined with natural modesty,
high spirits, and the curiously powerful influences
his individuality and original humour exercised,
gave him from early youth a very distinct position
of his own."17
Walter's reference to his fellow students as the
" mob " is significant. In his youth he was often
supercilious. This fault proceeded not from any
overvaluation of his own merits, for no one saw
them in a colder and clearer light than he, but from